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TO A COMET.

BNIEIL anto night showath know lodgn'

Tn whnt far ronlma of undlscoversd Hght,
Thou erdinnt wanderer of the npper deap,
mlmfllml"l“ bigging In long and connidlose
e,
Through apnees wide thy shining eourne to
koop?

Wien nat Crontlon's morm encht siow.-hoen

LTS
To thelr grent Maker woke the Dbllsstul

rONY,
Wos't then 1Mo did the golden gntes anbnr,
And send thoe forth to sweli the Heavonly
throng

fo \‘l?ltt the spaces where thy fMight hath
e,

No mortal eye bath watoliod that fight be.
Torn;

Thou slinest but a moment, and nenin
Upon thy way nrt gonoe forevormore,

Dovond the yerige whones tho vomotest sun
Buek to onr enrth shieds his coiestind ey,
Thou soon wilt puss s though bt Just ho-

Ein
The Jourmey to thy homoe so far awny,

Faln would wo know the secrnts of thy path,
OF suans unknown, with systems  round
thirm rogled,
And l'm:fonu nll now, such ns the prophoet
men
In coming ages for our earth forotold.

Art thou, indeed, the inrhingor of woo,

Of A digaster, aod of wie's nliuremes-.
Colostind whgnnl of the enming foe,

With nolse of buttle and the elush of nrms?

Not ko wo read, upnn thy shining form,
The prophicey of woe, ind lhamin i,
at riither of the voles thnt gquells tha storm,
And Dids the englog sens in penoe bo selll
I'rom’nrmms Iikke these one lesson wo wonlil
wnrn,
Winen all God's glorlous works uncensing
Prove:
Tlhint works Divine, howe'or thaose works ap.
nonr,
Ave wronght by Him alane whose name s
JVE,

=J. A, Dogsetl, in Cheiation at WWork,
THE YELLOW CAB.

Why Its Inmate Mistook Its Driver
for a Lunatio.

Tv was a close eab I hailed—n yellow
enb—and its number was 1,676, 1 re-
membor the nomber distnetly, and I
will tell you how it happened that its
numbor and color have stuck like burrs
to my momory., When T got out of the
door of the Freemn:ons' tavern (on
the night of February —, 1860), where
the dinner of the ‘B nevolent Superan-
nuated N'ght-Portera' Association had
been held, and ealled o closz eab from
the stand, a8 the eabman got slowly
down from his hox and openel the door
for me, with that natty twist and tug
peealiay to the eraft, T looked inside
antl saw that one of the cushions was
torn nearly in half and that the foot
mat was kicked up in a dorty heap in
one corner.  Upon which, observing
the numlbaer of the eab to bo 1,676, and
somewhat, pechaps, oxhilarated by the
“Benevolent Night-Portors' " elinm-
pagne, Lremarked good-natnredly that
*ono might expeet things to be ot sixes
nntl sovens in enb 1,676."" The cabman
growled something in return, but he
mide no o'her an-wer.

*“Viare to, sie?"" snld the eabmnan,
forcing the door with great d fliculty
into its proper pliee, and then with all
his strongth frrlnd.ng down the rusty or
bruised handle.

*To 4 De Benuvoir torrace, Down-
hum Green. Hammersmith, ™

*And how many miles do you make
§it?' sn d the snilden rogue azuin, us he
vadely thiust his rough faco in ot the
window, speaking with a sour, hard
voice.

I replied that I ealled it not quite five.

“Not much le<s," said the man bit-
torly, with u growl, as he put one foot
on the step to mount to his coach-box.

“And mind it's doable fure, sir, after
twelve," he added, returning again to
curefully pull up both winilnws, and to
reopen and reslam the opposite door of
the eal. I did not like the vindictive
look he gave me as he «id this; but I
said nothing, for I knew his number,
and the wine made me reckless of all
dungers, but 1 did not know the motive
of all that care then,

“Will you go on," 1 cried, ‘‘with
your ranmshagkled cab, or I'll tuke an-
other one—a better one, "

*Ve'll go on fust enough presently,*’
growled the ill-conditioned fellow, with
a peculiar emphaosis, as he jumped up
on his seat. Thehorse spinttered about
for a moment on the stones, struck out
# gpark or two with hiz hoots, and then
spran: forward, 'The waterman lling-
ing down his bucket, took off his hat
ironically to my driver. Lheard avoice
behind us ealling for a “'eab, quick."

“Tuke care how you dvive that there
gontleman, ™ ericd out a policeman, and
we were ofl.  The lnmps of Long Ao
lnmw&l us inquick procession, it seomuodl
mt ominate, and we wore in - St, Mae-
tin's lune. At that instant the gusty
wind bore neross the road the halt-past
twelve struck by the bell of St. Murtin's
Chureh.

The driver, thinking of his over-fars,
tuined, and tapping at tha window,
with o brafsl leer, asked me if I henrd
“the glook a-striking:'' but 1 did not re-
ply: for I had taken a strange dislike to
the man, and niy only wish now was to
gol as soon 48 possible to my own home,
antl rid myself of u fellow probubly half
intoxicatetl and evidently determined to
be extortionate and troublesome,

By this time it had begun to rain fast;
the mist, before wavering and wander-
iug, now fell in long, lushing lines, thut
beut flercely against the cib windows,
covering them with n moving surfnce of
water, thut rendered 1t impossible fov
ono to see out of elther glass, The windd,
100, bont against the eab and New howl-
ing befors us up the street, Still we
drove on fust and stendily up Regent
stroat, whoere now nothing coulil be seen

£ hut & sivpy policeman cowering up in o

“doorway.

Through o pleasant haze the past
hours seen ed aguin to defile before me,
I went theough ull the moments from
tho time the man at the door gave me
tha ticket for my hat to the time that I
gavo it back again to the same man and
told the waiter to call me o eab from the
noarest stand. 1 remoembered all the
bows pud hand-shakings ot the commit-
tee-room, and how at lnst, in an irregu.
lar body, wo moved into the dining-hall,
marshaled by the jelly looking, portl
stowards, with bluo roseties ut .he'r but-
ton-holes, 1 remeniberad the busz s old
Lord FKoptoodle, our noble chairman,
arrived und took his seat. I remom-
bered, too, with o amile, the bursting
out of “Down Among tiie Barley," from
the professionnl singers just ns the
dossort was set upon the table.  'Then
enma tho provession round the tabls of
the “SBuperannusied Night.-Portors™
and tha tremendous sustionver's blow
of tho tonst mpster's bummer that her-
alded tho tirsttonst.  Agnin | seomed to
noar the speoches, the insineero compli-

monty, the vidienlous praise, unid the
exteavagant self-lnudation on the mu-

i"_l.ml-llul. Ty systom.

Agaln, through a

din of tonguos and n olattorin
plates, I honrd the troasurer rond thote
tresonmie, endloss tems, snch ne—

*Twenly ponnds from Lonl
toodlle.”  [Chooras. ]

“Ten pounds from the Marquis ot
Cheshire.” [Renewed cheers, ]

Again, too, for the twentioth time, I
heitrd  the  teeastiver thank  the
soorolnry, and the soerotary thank
the treasiirer:  and  then, b Inst,
not o litle fortied, T rose myself to
propose “The Lulies," who smilod up-
onus ‘n the gallery <1 all the time
thinking only of protty little Nelly
Plodgett, my doctor’s danghter, wham
I'snw beaming nmd radiant in o front
gt Lgot quite eloguent on the subs
ject of Tomale beanty, dnd sat down
amid tremendons applinse. [ was ro.
plicd to by the goot doctor, who,
thanking th meeting on hohalf of the
Tndies, hegeold o prurusn the hoealth of
one of the best friends of the soelety—
noed he say he alloded  to—*Oshert
Wilk'nson, Esq. 0" [ehoors

DBut suddenly, throngh all” these mot-
ley recollections, theve (ashe | o painful
thought —n snspieions apprebonsion of
I seaveely knew what com'ng evil
soemod, when | think of it now, almost
like 0 presentimont of what shortly after
happened. 1 romember that, ns I sal
down, somewhat heated by my speech,
and wns pouring myself out n gloass
of that excellont shervy to \\'lnlr np
with, my old friend the doctor—who,
by the way, sat opposite me ot dinner
~—leunod nevoss the table and gave mo
a peenlinely keen and  searching  look
from under those thick gray eyvebrows
of his.

“What does that detective’s

Fop-

look of

{ yours mean, doctor?™ suid 1, pleasantly

enongl.

It moenns that you must tnke ecrvo of
yoursolf,” sabd he in a grave voies, and
no more pussed hetween us, for at that
moment | rose fo leave, having  somo
bnsimess that wou'il eall moe up enrly in
the morn n. He followedl “me out,
though, and when wo shook hands in
tiie doorwny I am not sure that  he dild
not hold his stop-wateh in one hand and
feel my pulso with the other, hut 1 wasso
busy lielping Nolly on with her scarlot
opern elonk that I did not pay much at-
tention to the nervons ol fellow, who,
between ourselves, I think is rather got-
tinge past work; he worrics one so with
warnings and mysterious threats, as if
Iwasn't in the finest henlth, and my
life Insurines inst advantageously sot-
tled.  Dear Nelly! what as anxious
look she ¢ ave moe as 1 ."1.".II wil into my
cubi! T wus sure that oir L)\'('II .

All'this evening [ had Len hannted
with anxieties about that tronblesome
chaneery case of mine, “Wormwooll
Versis \'\-'hl_l_l:rtt."' the vesution and de-
lays of whch had nearly deiven me mad.
I hadl veally folt quite giddy over it that
very morning, ani began foget alarmoed

nbout overwork ne my brain, a5 my
doctor taxed me with doing, 1 conlil

not got the thought of it, even now, out
of my mind, till & cortnin growing ap-
prehension overpowered it

1t was hove that, for the first time, 1
began somehow or other to have soma
vague apprehension of the sanity or
honesty of my driver. Then came
thronging into my brain stovies I had
heard years ago in Papvls of o colebrat «
and dangorons gung of thieves who had
for their noromplices many of the driyv-
ars of the night finercs.  These follows
drove whatever passengers they conld
IJI'J]CIII'H into obscurn Blroects, llll.ll llll!t'l!
robbed and sometimes murilered them.
Was I to be the vietim of such o scheme?
—aid i T was, what hope had 1, alone
and unnrmel, to es ape, at snch an
hour, too, and on sueh & night?

Now was the time to resist, howevor,
Lefore it was too late. My resolution
wans prompt. 1 struck at the window as
loudiy as l could w thout breaking tho
f.’:p«: I kicked at the panelsof the door;

shonted.  Sudidenly, with a tromen-
dous joit on the curb, the cab stoppel.
As the door oponsd I evied: Lot mo
out, yon raseal: I'll not bo robbed.”" 1
stepped forward to get out, but was met
by a fieree blow on the chest from tho
enbmnn, whose cyves now literally glared
with rage.

“That's enough of vour mad iricks,
Bedlam Billy,” he said, as he theast me
back violently into the eab: *~you vanta
strmght vesteut, you do, and yon shall
have one;” then, slamming the door
with o wrench that showed extraordi-
nury strength. he leaped onthe box and
drove away ngaln with a fury that sent
me veeling into o corner of the seat,

Hitherto I had dreamed only of rob-
bery: now I was sure that the man who
drove me was mad-—stark, staring mad.
He was gong to deive me into some
river, or down some pit, o in some way
or other to hurry himself and me to
u horrble death. There he was now,
stand'ng up to drive, leaning for-
waril to Insh on the engor hovse, that,
frothing with pain, leaped up nt every
blow of the man's whip. Ido not know
why I did not Instantly break both
front windows and pull the man off the
box. or furea open the door and throw
myself out, or, broaking all the ginss,
shout to every one through the openings
that the man who was driving me hwl
gone mad,

On we llew, on—the horse lonping
and plunging as if it would have brok-
aen from the harness.  Wo dashod down
streets whose random lnmps scemed to
raco past us; we tors down lanes where
houses were yet hut few, exeept at the
beginning. Now the wheels grazed
agamst o post, and now ngninst o gar-
den wall; but stiil the maudmmn who
drove me scemed some how or othar to
struggle through all dangers and drive
on more frantieally than before, Oneo
we dashed through a turnpike. Some
volees sercamed after us and my drivor
serenmed to them in return, but what
thoy snid, or what he sidl 1 could not
distinguish, What counld Ido? What
uge was it to threaton o manine with
violenee, with blows of the fist—n
man who nurlml‘)s impgined himself
hunted  with devils or eseaping from
his would-be murdercrs? His orasy
suspicions had alrendy, doubtless, asso-
einted me with some old persooutor or
supernntural enemy of his, How could
I reason with him—how could I+ sootho
such fears? Wounld ho not leap at once
ut my throat like a wildeat and tear my
very life out?

Wo were now rucing up u long side
stroet, whers in the distance to wy hor-
ror | could just discern through the pule
light of the first duybr sk a ynwning
pit dug for the foundations ‘of new

ouses.  There was no ralling on the
one #lide, and the road was n mere deep-
ruttod lang, without limit or boundury.

I snw at once that onr fate was inov-
itable; It came ere Ioould In an nmy
manner extricnte myself from the ve-
hiele, ‘The horse near the deopest place
gove a plungo and recl, then drop
Bpite the redoubled lnshing of the
frantie driver—yes, fell, drmlngﬂu
carriage with it into what seomed to me
in that imperfoot Ught and in that whirl
of my senis n chusm of durkne-s, at
tho bottom of whivh crouched hideous
Death waiting for his prey. There was
o ernsh, o oery, and I fell stunned.

1 know not how long I lny insensible;
but when I recovered 't was daybroesk,
w faint vod light was striplug the  cast.

It | into the misty morning aiy,

|

ob cots, thongh In n dim, uneertan sald 1he better,

wav. | was Iving bosde the fallen
eoncl and its dead hovser the driver 1
could nowhere #ee. My fiest fmpulse
was (0 rouse myself, totter on my loge,
and digeover whore I was  huret, or if
any boma was brokene o my groat
dol geht I tound mysolf whole anid sound,
with tho excoption of o slight spram in
my right foot ot lenst go I thought at
first: but ns I put down my hod o

nf f orn aky, and T eould  son unrl-mmilhml

Of my ernzy do'ngs that nTFhl the loss
They endel, however,

D may iention, in my apsctting the eab

[ dangerous plage and then sta

myselt (for Thad insstad on dr-v'n‘z”fi in
ihing

| the en' man, whom T had mistaken for

an cavapod  modman. Loekily, the
wounil, thongh it bled severely, had not
proved dangorons, A« for mysolf, 1
had then Nod from e cabman, who hnd
triod 1o tuke me sofely home, soo'ng |
whs delivions, and boing fonn | in o fiekd

toneh my injured foot s Deavy, rveds | nene Chisw ek, was deiv nto an lospls

clotted drop of Blood fell upon it
liftedd my hand  to my dforehivnd,

I ital, from whonee Dr. Pludgo't, henring
and | of my detention, took me to his own

found thero u doep eut, from  whioh the | howsi.

blood was oozing thickly, 1

inatantly |

I soon recovered, thanks to my Kind

took out my handkerelicf and bound it | dootor, but, alus! linving befors 1040 my

tightiy round the wounil. so a8, if poss | gonos, 1

now lost my heart, T spent

sibleg to stanch the oad  tlL T coulid | piy long days of conva'cee ned in win-

ol nselstnnee,
where was the defver?

Bt whoere was 1 311!}] dering in the garden with Ne'ly, in prae-
“Thank God,™" | teing duots, and rending Tonnyon, |

I eviod alond, “that T am ot lnst eld of  <oom found it impossiple to bo without

thot madman!™ 1 lookell rountd to ses
whit sort of o pluce the wreteh hidd en-
snaved me into,

It was an unfinished suburban  street,
with raw brick skelotons of houses,
stretchmg thele fra | deeary walls up
. Some were
enged in with senYold poles, others hid

{grent henps of mortar stll piled up in

tronl of thew,  Unfinished fron ranilinges,
doors danbed 1Tke elowns® fnees, with
putehes of rel: wintdows with white
cireles in thelr panes: gateways with
gaping pits where steps wore o be,
everywhere met my eve, In front of
me on o dewd wall “Alpha Terrace, '
the name ot this future poaradize, wos
written in #taring whitewash  letters,
The only sound LTeould heay far or near
wes the restless twitter of the wokening
SPRITOWS, I touched the horee: he was
deard, colil and aleondy stiffon ng.
copel Ty on its side, rising Likoe o wall
hefore mo ol the botiom of n new-dug
foundntion, some twelve feot from the
rondwany.
eeenped,

ler,
To-marrow week Nolly Pledgett, T am

| prond aaa nnppy to sy, hecomes Mrs,

| No. 1,670,

Tho |

Oxbort Wilkinson, thanks to my Imine-
nary mad enbninn and the yellow cib
Clidea o News,

— el
PRETTY TOILETTES.

Some Very Newt and Fashlonnble Cose
tumes for Home wind for the Streot,

No vrettier dress enn Lo seen  for
lome wear than one of & gravish blue
material, embroidered in small odd de<
sieng in Oviental oolors, combined with
plain fabrie in the grounid color and
silk for undorckivl, also shaded to
mutch.  This lower skirt s made long

Lenough to escape touching the ground;

is trimmed round the foot with w deep
flonnee put on in round pla’ts,. A loose
tublier, plaited in the same fushion, falls
to the hending of thig lounce, anil over

It was woncderful how I hind | this ia n short deapery of the hrocaded

meterinl, whieh is patfed over the front

But the wreteliedl maniae who wonld | und lengthened into a denpod pufl’ at

have taken iy | fe, was ho lving erushed | the back.

benpath the eab? |

The

close-fitt ne bodice of

muat ronse myself | bive-gray matorinl opens both in the

and seo if I eonld find any triee of him, | frontanid at the back over a pointed

though donbtless ho believed me dowl.
If wnhort he had Cod, howling and ex-
ulting, 1o moeet weith that eortain detoe-
tion he had not cunnine enongh 1o es-
capes i injurad, he had erawled nway
to abtain help. -

As these thoughts passed through my ! hiave shoulder knots of ribbon in the
llull\' over the dead | eolors of tho dress materinl

mind Lstepped pain
horse, and exelaimme: Thank God,
he s gone!" walked vound 1o the other
side of the eah, which hitherto bl been
hidden from me.  Good henvens!  what
ditd I see? My enemy the malman, sit-
ting down between the upturned wheels,
with his baek nguinst the body of the
enrringe, quietly cutting a leathor trave
into two long flexible strips,  On his
fuei, which was smeared with blood and
gore, there was o hitdeons smile of mal-
ice ns his eves met mine.

“Vy, hielle, Lushinzton!™' ho said, not
appearing in the lenst afarmoed or sor-
prised and continn ng his task, “this is
a rum start of yours, wn't it? Vot arve
you n-going to give me tor my fare?
I'm not gong away, Colney  Hateh,
vithout getting paid for your misd
eapers, don't think it, Mr, Hanwoll,
8o now, then, Crazy Bill, stomp ap”

1t is von who are mad,* Tsad, *and

I leave yon to your keopes. ™'
1l seo nbout that,” said the vil-
luin, slowly getting on his loes and ad-
vaneing towarl me, with the two leathor
straps, that he had now Knotted into
one long cord, dangling behnd his
ek, Yo must eome ot with me to
Bedlam, my man: yon ain't safe at
larze: a eold-shower bath is what yon
want, old Billy Bedlam. Now, easy-—
lhiss—onsy,

“Lunatic,”" 1
despernte man.'

*There's two on us desperate, as fur
ns that goes, my  customer,” swd the
wreteh, leaping on me to bind my
hands,

God forgive me for it, but as the fel-
low mdvanced, and ere he conll soize
my throat, I drew n long, browd knife
quickly from my trousers pocket and
stabbed him under the left brenst.  fin
threw up his handsand sorcamad: **The
mudman has done it and foll dead on
his face,

1 stood for a moment spell-bound,
but the sight of a red stream of blood
winding toward my feet urousad me, |
wis o mtirderer; my brain was on  five;
those drenr, gannt houses seomed dance
ing round me; the enrth was heaving
into graves. 1 evased the number of
the eab., 1,676, to availd detection, then
threw down the Knife, aud fled, T knew
not where, with the sposl of an escaped
malefactor,

I shall never know where I ran, I
issed through streets where shops were
wginning to be opened in the bright
morning sun; people ealled on me bt
I never stopped: 1 leaped over gates
and chased through the rank grass of
lonely meadows. Thore was o dead
stitinpss ut livst in the air, and I thought
L had esenpod: but presently o sound,
at first no louder than the bay of a
wutch-dog, seemed to gradually swell
into the cinmor and ery of a vast pur-
suing mob. 1 could hear voices and
the tramp of foet; the wretches had
dogs with them; they were trackin

erled, “beware of a

L}

me, How strange that among them
sovmed to  specially  d stinguish  the

voiees of D, Pledgett and his daughter
Nelly! What huul they to do there? 1
saw the mob brenking throngh n dis-
tant orchard, and thousht I hnd beaten
them oft liko se wany wildl ours; but
sidldenly in tront of me, ata turning 1
could not nyoid, run three men, They
point to o dend, bleeding man lying on
the ground, I dask at them,  There
are blows that fall erushing on my head,
then there is a great dorkness,

When I awoke it was a soft spring
morning; I was in bed in a room 1 had
nover seen before. Ob, so neat nnd
trim! A goldlineh was singing plens-
antly at the window, and there were
bouguuts of violets on the white cloth
of the dressing-table, A bright,
rosy clound vippled over the sky;
a cheory fire sent  auivering up
the chimney its  yellow flames,
and made n cozy, mourninl gound with
itw pulllulz jots of gus, 1 roso in bed by
n grreat elfort, for | was very weak, and
I looked nt myself In the great toilet

lnss that faced the bed, 1 saw not my-
self, but a pule, hollow-faced, gaunt ald
man, whose shaven head was bound in
wet bandagoes, It looked like that of
Lavzarus whon ho ascended those steps
that led from tho inner idurkness,  Suil-
denly the door epened, und who ghould
anar but my good friend Dr. Pledgeit?
It was his bouse Iwas in. He smiled
when he suw me once more conselous,
but shook his linger when he observed
that I was trying to spenk.

The rest may be told in u fow words,
The long and tho short of it was that I
had hod brain fever,  The disense had
broken out the night of the charity din-
ner, as my doctor  hud Imui oxpected.
The severe mental lubor of that osse of
“Waormwood vs. Widgett' hud been too
mugh for my Leain.  Pledgott hl,  in-

gad, a8 ho sut opposite to ino at dinner
that eventiul night, seen premonitory
symptoms of the disorder, and bl tried
to follow my eab. By wy friend’s wish
I hod been sunt to lis honge  for the
stie of gronter attention,

J)T:]ﬂi'tﬂl of the embroidered eashmeoro,
e bodiee i5 ent out from the waist
Tine into turret blocks, alternately wid-
er anid narrower, forming o sort of
notehed-out basque, The perfect-fitting
cont=sleoves show enshmere fucings and

The up-
standing collar, which is edged with
Javoe bends, s of the embroidercd fa-
bre, and serves to complete o very
gracoful gown. ’

Moss-coloredl iricotine and  stripad
velvet in moss and gold form a  dressy
toilot, A jucket-hod ¢e of the durable
sk opens wde in front, exposng a
instron of the velvet, and eomes down
in  deep point on each side.  The sk vt
is of velveteen in the silken shade, with
a panel of the steiped . green aml  gold
velvet at one side. A long tablier of
tricotine is drapod over the front of the
skivt and is fastoned in loopings ot the
haek,  Tho cont sleeves ave (In shod
with revers cufls of the velvet, stnniling
collar to mateh,

The “Gunet’” is a plain black silk of
purest quality, with a beantiful, goft
finish, whith enables it to he  deaped in
stralght plaits, crosswize folds, or full
deaperies, A costume of the Guinet
black sk 18 made with round  skirt,
plaited full at the back nnd ornamented
with two side panels of beuded  pus-
sementorie.

‘IThe graseful tunie is arranged
folds neross the front, forming a  tub-

lier, cut short at the right corner, mude
full and plaited on the lett, finishing
in o easonde of silk odgod with  bends,
and slightly bunchei.  The high bodice
has a plaited plastron and shows a poe-
culinr arenngement of the bheaded  pas-
sementerie,  which consists of a V-
shaped piees in the Lack, while in front
its trimming s bronghtstraient down
from right shonlder to over bust, and
is then earvied 1o under lefi arm, whove
it 15 joinad by o diagonal strip ronning
from right of neck.  Collur and wrist-
bands to  matelh.—Phladophie  Times,

GREAT MEN'S APPETITES.

Qneer Things Rellshod by Somp of the

Most Eminent Charneters of History.

Part of the pries which every eminent
man pays for his exalted or prominent
position i3 the loss of all privacy. His
hnbits and customs, his preferences and
aversions are all publiely dizenssed, and
the following purtienlars show that he
can not even have « favorite dish with-
out the knowlidge of the publie, This
ceraving for details about the lives of
greal men dates back as far as the time
of Chavlemagne, of whom it is snid that
his meals consisted never of more than
four courses, amnd that his favorite
dishes wore eggs and roast meats, par-
t'culurly venison, which was svr\'c-t“ on
long spits by his foresters, Luther pre-
ferred Torgau beer and hock to all
other beverages, As 8 young man
Melanethon was very fond of burley
soup, and he woull often exchangoe a
diet of meat for a bowl of barloy soup.
Small fish, vezetables, and all Kinds of
farinaceous food he liked, but lurge fish
and meat he dislikod, and he hated all
public menls or drinking boms. He
used to say that it wonld be easy for him
to adopt Pytingorean diot. Torquuto
Tus:o was very fond of preserved huits
and all kinds of fancy sweets, Henry
IV. was ofton ill from eating
fno  many oysters or meions,
His  favorite drmk  was  win
d'Arbois. Petor the Great liked noth-
ing better than Limburg cheese, Charles
XIL,, King of Bweden, preferred a picce
of bead-and-batter to any thing elso
Volinive, ke Irederick the Great and
Napoleon L, was very fond of coflee.
His favorite food was ont eakes, hut he
weferred oranges to any other kind of
{uotl. The Duteh Indy siholar, A. M.
Sehurmann, ate spiders ns o deliency.
Lessing preferved lontals, and Klop-
stock, who was n real gonrmand, fedon
salmon, mushrooms, pastry and smoked
meat.  Of vegotnhles he 1l ked peas best,
and graves as dessert, together with o
bottle of good claret or hoek, Kant re-
tained till his o'd age a proference for
pork, all kinds of pulse mnd stewed
frait.  He devoted three hours u day to
his dinner, Seliller was in his vouthfol
days very fond of ham,  An old notes
book belonging to o Stuttgart ves tnurant
contning somo items about *Monls for
Dr. Sch Her in 1782, from which it ap-
pears that, besides n bottle of wine,
lmm was every day among the dishes on
Schiller's table,

Matthisson confessod
u preference for pens, beuns and pork;
Lord Byrvon for Chester oheese, with ale
or \mrwr: Pope was “greatly Inter-
ested" in ven'son, Jonsthan Swift in
turbot, and Sir Walter Scott in ronst
gooso,—all Mall Gaetle,
el B -
—There Isn't much time lost in muk-
Ing mantrimoninl matches among the
Hottentots, When u fellow takes o no-
tion to a girl ho vushes up and knocks
her down und drags her sround by Hho
hair of the hond, and the uearest sooloty
weekly al onee announces an engige:
ment, to be consumumated us soon us
the lover can presont the givl's, fathor
with n saek o1 wild honey oy two hyeun
pelis, - Detrodd Frag Press,

NISGRACEFUIL. CONDUCT,

4 Nowapaper Organ Twidts the Prest-
dent'a Kindly Tribiite to the Memory
of e Predecewsar In Ofles Into an
Uneonsciont  Indorsement of the Ie=
publican Party.

The warm expressions of estrom and
admiration for the lats Prosident Are
thur which have apposred in Domo-
seatic  and  Republican  newspapers
alike. or have follen from the hips of
preachers and statesmen, withont re-
gard to politices, festify to the broad,
gonerons, kindly spivit that fills tho
American heart an the presence of
toath.  Ther s not o publie man
aronnd whose hior words might not
be dropped or momories ovoked that
woulil™ jar on the heavts of the
mourners,  There i not even o pors |
woual feiend or mlative o whoso denth Ii
sone llllpll':t-iuln remifdscence might |
ot e recnlled from the past,  Bat, "."'
common ¢onsent, all such unpledsnt |
thonghts are boavished on the duy of |
mourning, and only the virtues and |
noble qualitios of the decensed are ve-
moembered.  When Goneral Grant diod
and from every  Demoeratic paper
throughout the land came the most
tonehing and  beautifal tribintes, when
the Niation was in mouening and  the
South seemed to be s deaply affected
ns the North, did any of those pupers
recull the days of reconsteaetion and
the saturnalicn of peeolation in Wash-
ingrton during the Py entinl Admin-
Istrations of the areat soldier? Nog
they spoke only of that pury of his
cureer that will shine with undimin-
ished lnster on the puges of history,
when the Shephords, Beiknaps, Bah-
cocks and Robesons will be forgotten,

In the same manner the many greand
and ennobling teaits of Prosident Ar-
thur's character have been put forward
in bold relief, ns they deserved, and no
ullusions were made to any politicil
episodes which might disturb the hares
mony of grief, It remuined for the
New York Preibune, a mpet to whoso
blind, stupid purtisanship nothing is
sacred, to profane the ocension of the
funeral of President Avthor, and diese-
erite the sanetity of the especinl day of
mourning, by a fling at  President
Cleveland and the Demoeratic party
over the remuing of the lnmented Re-
publicnn leader. It would scem as if
the term “zhoulish glee’ was partie-
ularly adaptod to this ease. The elo-
quent tribute paid by President Cleye-
Iand to the memory of the decensed in
his admyrable proelamation is eagorly
soized by the ghoulish Lreibune for the
purpose of partisan capitul, It seoks
to distort the expression **he performed
the doties of his oftice with dignity and
ability,”" so as to make a cortiticate of
charvacter for the Repablican party in
genoral and to eloak the rasenlitivs of
Republican ollicinls for years pust, It
has the havdihond to say the followinge:

Hut ainee this s the teath, what wees Presi-
dent Cloveland's supporioes telline whon The
mesertod, [ 1S, thie the publio £orvios wis
honeyeomboed with frioa and . votton trom
end to ond? Were they telllng the truth
when they decinred  that Presidont Avthur
Bullored the Government to be vobbed b
Booretary Chandier in the eorduet of the
Navy Department, und by Seciotney Vellor
in the conduet of the Interor Depirtme
Were they tetling the treth whon the s ol
thnt the Treasury Doparimont wins ad
tered for the beneflt oFf bunkers noned r
crators, and thot the peapio wore sw
out of miillons through  its manngeinen
Were they telling the tenth whon they ailivined
that these nnd  othor depurtiments at Wash
tprton wore orowiled with worthleas pioggs
s oners of purty or tools ol corvupt offloinls:
thit the ersenls 0ed publie places, ool th ot
the vights il interests of the people wore
not  repnrded? It comes to this, that the
were Ivine, or else President Clovelynd has

iterod eomplimentury words which he know
to bo untroe.

According to the Tribune's code of
othies, no expression of esteem for the
domd s permissible withont being at-
tended with o plain, unvarnished stute-
ment of .the shortcomings of CYErY ong
oflicially eonnected with the person te
whose memory the expression is of-
fered as atribute. Pursuing this theory,
it would have heen necessary for Pres-
ident Cleveland, on the oconsion of the
death of General Grant, to have quali-
fiedd his remarks by allusions to the
carpet-bag govornments of the Sonth
during the days of reconstruetion, to
Buheock, Belknap and Robeson, to the
Cradit Mobilier and Distriet of Colum-
bin frands, and other subjects of like
unplessant nature. What would the
American peonle have thonght of the
application of the Prifiene’s thoory?

Such  a  despieable  aftempt  on
the part of the Pribune o
whitewnsh the raseals of its party

at the grave of an illustrions citizen
must cause n feeling of discast and
contempt in the breast of every Amer-
fean.  What President  Cleveland’s
supporters asserted in 1884 has been
toiind not only true, but only u faint
estimate of to real condition of affnirs:
The opening of the books has opened
the eyes of the American people to thy
shameless charneter  of  Republican
government,  Thue books showed that
waen the prosent Administration went
into power there wore nearly 310,000, -
000 deficiencirs due the Government
under Republiean rule, that millions
were squandered in the Navy Doepart-
ment without giving the country
navy, that the public domain  was
wasted on corporations and favorites,
that the treasury was being drained by
ull sorts of vasenls, from deputy mar-
shals to colossul vings, and that the
Pension Ollice was made an election-
eering bureaun. ‘The shameful story has
hoen told before in those columns how
the publie serviee, under Republican
administration, was honeyecombad with
frand and rotten from end to end.

But besnonse  President Clevelansd
paid o graceful tributo to the memory
of his immediate l:l’tulut_'l.'.'smur. the '
bune would have it thut he testitied to
the purity of the entire Republican
Imrt};. What must the friends of Pres-
dent Avthur, and, indeed, al fair-
minded peonle, think of this exhibition
of “ghoulish gleo™ on the part of Mr.
Blaine's organ? Perhaps the 2ribenc
forgats the savage and brutal attacks
it made on the dead President at the
time of the Garfleld tragedy, when it
classed him with Guitesi.  The Amert.
oan people do not forget them. [t
muy ondeavor to use the kindly words
of President Cleveland to reniove some
of the tattoo marks from its “‘perpet-
usl eandidate for the Presidenoy,™
sinee it has distorted theam to exonor-
ate Chandler, Teller and other Ropub-
lieun ex-officials from thoe echnrgoes
proved agu nst them. We shall see, —

Albany drgus.
—— - —

INGRATITUﬁE PERSONIFIED,

Stune, the Ex-District Attarnnsy of Peuns
aylvanin, s the Man—Foully Abusing
an  Adwilulstration Which Shelte red
Him Too Long.

Thore is no Demovest in the country
who wifl not thank President Cleye-
lund for the stand ho has taken in the
ppse of Willlam A, Stone, United
States District Attorney for the Waost-
s District of Pennsylvanin. It will
b recalled to mind that Stone wis sus-
pended for muking campnlgn specches
in Ponnsylvania in  the month of Oe-
thber and that not many days sluee
e applied o the  Attorney Geps
anld for restoration to ollice on the

3

st b sarrounded

groun ! that his political wors did uot

interfore with the discharge of his
officinl duties,  If Stone had a particls
of manhood in hi« composition he
would have seorned n suggestion that
ho ask an Administeation he had #av-
ey attaeked for a favor of any kind.
Na man In the State of Pennsylvania
resortod to more dastardly means to
eripple the Administration than Stone,
who is noted for his venom and malice,
and yet he had the impudence to beg
of the Attorney-General that he bn re-
gtored o the office wileh helowarad by
kis political aotion. What depth a man
must be sunk to who sitermaligning an
Administration which puts bremd and
butter in his mouth, hns the andaos
ity to ask it to restore him o on ofs
fice hie has forfeited®  An Administrn-
tlon to be strong and effvetive for good
by men who are
in netive sympathy with it ani not by
fellows who Ieave nothing nndone to
poigson the pablic mind against it
EFhls must by pliin to any unprodjo-
diccd  person, amd it s gratifving to
Know that the President vocognizoes i
most plainly.  Tho hypoeritical Repub-
Hean prpors may howl as they will
over tho muph:ltn' refusal Lo restore
Stone to oiliee, but they will convinee
nobody that injustice was done in thoe
slightest degree. It would bie impossi-
bl to imuagine any thing moye dam-
aging  to an Administration  than
hordes of Federnl officers throughout
the conuntry, denouncing it most bitter-
ly and resorting to the vilest false-
hoods 1o i-'l['l'll'l;:”hlli their argumaont.
Sure and eeprinin defeat wonld over-
tiuko such Administration, no matter
how beneticlal its poliey might be to
the whole eountry. It seems that
chirges were made adrainst Stone o
venr and a half ago beenuse of his of-
fensive partisapship, but he was al-
lowed to remain undbr the bmpression
that he would refrain from pursning
sueh o course ns wounld wauntonly of-
fond and iecitate the frionds of the Ad-
ministration, who insisted that he be
retained in oMiee. I he had been onst-
el then, as he oucht to have boen,
there would be no whining appeals
from him now. But he is out now, and
it is 1o bo hoped that he may be fol
lowed by hundreds of other Roepublie-
anis whose tongues heap abuse on an
Administeation which has shown them
too much leniency,—Bualo Times.
- - -

A BFiOAD DISTINCTION.

The English Relorm. of the Clvil Servicee
ny Compnied with That of tne United
Niates

The absurd and dishonest manner in
which Mr. Blaine following the corre-
spondent of the New York ribune,
has tried to misrepresent the purpose
and nature of the investiration into
Enelish eivil servies has had one
ool eflfeet. It has ealled attention to
the essentinl features of the reformaenl
stryvieo both in England and in this
contry, and has led to bettor under-
standing  of the diflerences betwoen
the two, and especially of the practical

nature of  our  own  system. The
changes that linve been brouzht about
in the two countries have had some

things in common, but thoy have also
varied with the cuuses that produced
them, In both ecases the principle of
wdmission by open competition nnid
subsequent  probation  wus  adopted:
bt in England the evil o be reme-
died was favoritism, partly based on
tite pretensions of aristocrntic  faom-
ilies  and  pactinlly  springing  from
the use of oflices to purchase votes
in Parlinment. while in this coun-
tey  the  evil was chielly  partisan
fuvoritism  combined with a certain
amouul of chicanery on the part of
the distributers of patronage, The
difffenlties in which the English system
is involved do not arise at all from the
compefitive  prineiple, thongh  ther:
have beon mistakes in its application,
but largely from the aristocratie bias
that has survived the reform  and
which has tended to form a sort ol
hicrarchy in the serviee.  This in turn
has been rendered more intlexible and
unmanggeable by the system of pen-
sions depondent chietly on longth of
serviee which is still a fixed part of the
English plan.  These olements have
combined to make the English servies
buresueratie, with the incidents of red
tape, timidity, vigidity and lack of
o’ nutiral to buresucraey.

On the other hand, the difliculties to
which the reformed portion of our
survice is exposed -and it must be re-
membered that it is still a very small
portion—unre of guite another character.
They spring from the innate tendency
of the Amevican mind in any oocupn-
tion to depend upon ils own resonreos,
to negleet system and strict order, und
todepund on ingenuity, encrgy and
decision to meet emergencies as they
nrise.  The Ameriean system reqguives,
thercfore, precisely the opposite tronts
ment to the English. It needs clear
and uniform rules, firmly and fuirly
enforemd, with constant and vigilant
supervision and the greatest consisten-
ey in the appiieation of the rules.
There is nodangerof bureaneraey here.
The men employed in public work do
not tend that way; the souree of regu-
latlon, namely, the legislation of Con-
gress, I8 too  varisble to  permit
it, and finully the Ameriean people
wonld vob sulfer v in o servieo over
which they have ultimate, though in-
direet, control.  The common terms
used by the two races indiente the
wile difference in  their tomper in
these  mitters, The  Englishman
seprowls,”  the Amerienn  kicks,"
und the oMice-holders with us are als
ways 50 intimately connected with the
goneral publie, are so much part of it
and in sympathy with it, that there is
no probability, and hardly o possibil-
ity, of their becoming u “elass™ apart,
Moroover, the tillillﬂil'ﬁ our offieers
have shown, even undepr the doprayved
and  demoralizing  influence of the
spoils systam can, undor proper regu-
lntlon, bo made extremely valuable,
and this withont the slightest danger
of their usurping privileges not be-
longing to theui, or assuming an
oflensive bearving. .

This needs, as wo have said, a more
perfect und harmonious system, with
fulr and uniform rales carefully ap-
plied by means of adequate inspection
and authoritative central contral, 1t
is noteworthy that the course of the
Civil-Service Commission bas been
stendily in this direction, and more
markoedly so sines the Adizinistration
of Mr, Clevelund came i than at any
time before, The present commission
has steadily advancsd in its grasp of
tho dutivs imposed upon it and the
powers conferred by the luw, It has
extendod its investigations, kept eloser
wateh on the examinations, gnurded
nore jenlously its own rights, both of
initiative and of judgmont on appeal,
and has striven to inspire the whole
body of oflleers with whom it deals
with a common nnderstanding of and a
vonnoen respect for the vital prineiplos
of the reform.-—N. 1. Tines,

——— -r
~ Wrathar Blulue, it appears, wants
to Mive with Jolin shorman’s friends, —
Atlanta Cedsldutivi,

PITH AND PUOINT.

~A now book 18 enti*led “Hold Tp
Your Hends, Girle."  No trust that
they won't as long as th = = ¢
presont style of hate —Hostwr b
~Muany n man who think w1 going
to set the world alire find to 0 snirow
that somehody hins turned the gose on
him,——New Haves News.
~Patient:  *What do you think of =
warmer olimnte for me, doctor?' Dog-
tor:  “Gireat Seott! mnan, sn't that jost
what I am trying to save you from?"’
Was she Hig wife?” askedd n mar-
vind woman of an acqonintance. **Yes.
Wiy do you ask™"  “Hecanso they wora
g0 folly together.  You don’t often sen
murriod poople jolly together in publie,
vou know., " Hnrperts Weoldy,
Women do not swear, but the pro-
fanest man in Amerlen wonld give five
doliars if he conll imitate the expres-
sion of o good woman when she hits
hoe thumb with  the lmmmer and says:
SMorey on me! — Burdetin.
Toneher—Tho abiool of this lesson
is 1o inewleate obedienoe, Do you know
what to obey is?  Apt Pupil—Yes,
marm: 1 obey my pn Y pe, that's
right.  Now tell me why you obey your
fathor?'  “*Becanse he bigger'n me, ' —
A\'. }'. '.l"c"r"u‘rf H.
Old lawyer (to young pavtner)
Dil you diaw up oll Moneybag's
will? * Young partner— Yos, &5 and so
tight that all the relations in the world
can not break it Ol lnwyer (with
some disgust)—The next time there is n
will to be drawn up I'H do it myself.—
N Y. Sun
—Mnister (in grocery store)—1  am
pleased to Mr. Sooarsamd, that
motto on the wall, “Honesty is the best
poley." It will pay you from a busi-
ness point of view, to sav nothing  of
any thing else.  Mr. Sugnrsand (hope-
fully)—1 hope so. sir; but 1 haven’t
tried it long enough yvot to make a fair
test of it.—N. Y. Sun,
~Youth (in the barber's chair) —1
say, o you think 'l ever have o mns-
tnehe?  DBarber (after thorongh oxam-
Ination) —Well, T can't sav I o
“Hem, that's vews odd, ~ Why, my
gov'ner has o tremendous mustache™
“Ah! that may be: bt perhaps von
take after yonr ma!" — Woreester Ga-
olte,

S0,

HEd

—No, Geopee,”" shesaid, 1 ean not
marry yvou. | shall always estrem yon
ns o fricmd, but I ean not be your wile.™
Georoe hesitated, “Clara,”” sad he,
brokenly, *will vou grant me one favor
bofore 1 go away foreve ! “Yes,
Georee,” she veplicd, Kindly,  “What

i it?" “Pease put yvour refusal down
on paper. Pl feel safer.™—Harper's
flazar.

The son of o bnteher had great dif-
ficulty in tractions. althourh his tonch-
er did his very best.  “Now, lel ns sup-
pose,”" saild the teachor, *that a enstom-
er eamo to yvou mtherto buy five pounds
of meat, and you faher hw!l only four
to sell—whnt would he o “Keep
hiz hand on the ment while he wnas
we'ghing i1, was the candigd answeor —
Chicagyo Standard.

S —

MONKEY INTELLIGENCE.

A Clnlim That It Does Not Dlaplay Htsell
in w Penehnat for Mimicry.

The anthority of Seriptare (I Kings,
vixxil) warrants the belief that monkeys
formed an artiele of commeree as mueh
ns twenty-p'ght centuries ago, so that
no laek of time can have prevented us
from studying their habits: yvet it wonld
nurdly be an overestimate to say that
nine hundred and ninsty -nine of a thou-
sand men persist in the bellef thut mon-
kove have n passion for imitating the
netions of their two-handed K nsman:
that. for instance, an ape, seeing his
master shave himselt, woun d take the
lirst opportunity to get hoil of a razor
and serape or cut h s own thront,. Now,

how could that dea ever survive this
age of zo-ologieal gurdens?  Muarcus

Auarelins hold{that the suim of all ethies
was the rale to “love trath wud justice,
and live without anger, in the midst of
lving and unjust men.'” Yet the aceu-
pation of a monkey-trainer wonld put

that tolernnes (o & severe  test.
With  an  intelligence  surpassing
that of the maost intelli=

gent dog, n monkey combines an nlira-
mulish degree of obstinuey, and, rather
than mitite the demonstrative manipu-
lutions of the kindest lustenetor, he will
sham fear, sham lameness, sham honrt-
disense, and generally wind up by fall-
ing down in & sham tit of epileptic con-
vulsions, I have owned monkeys of at
least twenty dillerent spee es, and have
never bien abie to diseovor the slightest
trace of that supposcd jeochant for
mim ery. A boy may take off his coat;
and turn o thousand somersets, Jacko
will wateh the phenom non pnly with a
view to gettmg his fingers mto the
pockeis of the unguarded cont.  Litt u,.
your hand a handred ©mes, Jacko will
w tne=s the procecding with ealm indif-
fereoe, unless aomore emphatic repeti-
tion of the man cuvre should make himn
duck hig head o dodge an anticipated
blow.  He hias no desive to follow any
human  precodents whatover.,  and the
appavent exceptions from that rule ave,
on his  part, wholly un ntent onal
and merely o nataral resalt of ann om-
ienl analogies,  An angry hamailryas
baboon, for instunce, will strike the
ground with hs list, not beeanse any
Chyistinn visitors have ever set him
that bal example, bt beeanse his thre-
fathers have thus for agz s vented theie
wrnth on the rocks of the Nubian high-
lands. A eapuchin monkey will pick
huckleborries with his lingers, not in
doference to elvilized customs, but be-
eause his tineers are deft and lone, and
his jaws very shorl,  Nay, that same
aaptichin monkey, admitel to w seat at
the breakinst table of o punetilions fom-
ily, would be apt to show his contempt
u{l'nlll‘! by n'tit-Lin-_'; his head in the pud-
d'ng dish.  Iho compu'sive methods of
professionnl trainers may modify that
pervessity, but during recess the pe-
deemed four-hander s sure to dreop his
mask, and, unllke o traned dog, w il
never voluntoer the performance of
porular trick,—Dr  Felia L. Oswal'd, i
Poprlar Seonee Month'y.
L .-

Heading Off a Borrower.

Gilhooly, intending to borrow five
dollars from Hostetter MeGinnis, leads
up to the subject by tilking about

fricndship.  Awmong other things he
suld:
“Solomon says: ‘He who has n
fr end has found n treasure,'
Meliinnis, who

is no fool, pevceives
what Gilhooly is sfter i\lll“u!ll'}n him ol
by replying:

u] tin'n- Bolomon 2ot that proverb
ppside down.  Instead of rendng:  *Ho
who hos n frend (nids a troasare,” i
should be:  *Ho who finds & treninra
hasa friend.”  Thoro is no friend like
money, It isa man's best fiend, and
o should never paet with his best
friend. "

Gilhooly, pereriving that he s whist-
ling up thoe wrong tobe, moves ol ta
m]TIuru some nore promising Held, -
Toaas Sitings,




